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A NEW DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE.

Plucky Young Americans Who Have Founded
a Republic for Poor Boys and Girls.
How They Make Good Citizens.

A hylf-zrown boy came Info the Journal
offlce yesterday. He sald he wanted to see
somehody who koew something about the
Junior Republic, ;

T pend abont it In the paper this morn-
Itig,"”" sald the boy, pulling out a ereased and
not over clean page of 4 newspppet.

“Tt's n quéer Elnd of & go, nint 1t? 1
come to seo Uf [t was true, or If It waa jusy
a jolly."

I told the tall boy that the Junior Re-
pnblic was true, every boy nnd girl in I

“And do you really get & chance to go
swimmin® all you want?’ said the tall boy.

“Yes" sald 1.

“Audg plenty to eat?"”

s LA

“And you can stay all Summer?”

es"

“And you don't have to wear no clothes
Ril alilte, ke a orplinn or g jail birg 2

1|N0‘9|

“And you ean plck berrles and flowers,
mnd no-cops to make you git off the grass?"

“‘.’BU." )

Tha boy's eyes grew brighter ang birlghter,
Buddenly ther fell, and when he lodked np
they wire so very bright that I was afrald
he was golng to cry.

He didn’t,

“8ay,” he suid, “I came tp see about that
pinee. I'H tell you why. I'd Hke to go well
enongh myseif, but it aint that, I've got a
Uttie brother, He's kind o sickly. He's

what conld be done. He had hardly gone,
when o woman camo to find out about the
Republic. SBhe sald that she hind two boys,
onp nine and one fourfeen. “‘Gond boys.'
she suld, “bot they've got to runnin’® with
o gang, an' 1 can't do g thing with them.
I hive to be out all day. I wash for a llvlng,
nngd T ean't sea to them; &nd, anyway, they
have no place to play or anything, and I
don't blnme them mueh, Now, up therve, I
wee the boys learn to werk and to talke care
of thelr money., Cazn’t my boys go?”

“Can't my boys go?"

The same story all day long. Good boys,
biight boys, had boys, stupld boye: all alike
in one thing—all needing “a chance."

Girls, too—delicate girls, unraly girls—
girls are In the way in:a erowded tenement
room, G(lirls who would make honest wom-
en are wanting a chnance—a chance to make
an honest Mving, honestly; a chance to
grow, n chanee to lve. "

“T wonder if there Isn’t some way to give
those boys nnd girls a chance, Notb slmply
a chante for o fow weeks of fresh alr and
country sunshine, though they need that
budly enough, o all conscience; not n
a chance to tike charity, and to expect It
68 a right; not a chanca fo grow Into alm-
fess, helpless, out-of-work people; but a
ochance to learn the lessons of self-rospect
nnd self-support—a chanece to lsarn how to
be good eitizens, a clinnce to learn how to
miike Inws, Inetead of bow to brenk them,

=L

) ] GuwesT2  wiLl
! Pleaze nNot
M\\ il TRack up

[tHe MaLLz

L MOVUTH ORGANZ
ATTER 10 RM

" ND
(Bcene &L -

got something the matter with Lls breath-
Ing. Hol nlghts he has to sit out oh the
#toop most all night. Can't breathe if he
Iays down. He'd be Just the one for that
Repubile. He's smart and ecould help

them make their laws and things., He's|

ewinul smart. He aint sick encugh to be no
trouble; he's just ailln'. I wouldn't care so
mueh, only the mother's gewd, and there
gint pabody muoch to see to him, and 'm a
fon) that way. 1 dom't know what to do
yhen be geta 8 bad spell—and can't you git
a plage for Joe up there?”

I hesitaled a minute, The boy hroke In
burrledly:

“1 vend what it says. You have fo work
for what you get up there. That's all right
1 s'pose Jog couldn't work much, but look:
a-here—I alnt workin® thls fer myself; hon-
est, I alnt—on the dead; but say, I'm awful
strong. I could do dlggin’ or wood splittin’,
or carrying stones, or any old thing that
tokes muscle, Look-a-here'—the boy caught
8t hla torn shlrt sleeve ung pulled it up—
“Bon them,” he sald, making his mustles
swill Into an Iron bunch. T enn work
hard enough for two., I see that your con:
tractors glve 20 cents an hoor. I could
earn enough for two of us, an' I'd pay Jog's
bprrd, and mine, too. Say, wont that go?"

“The Republle iz poor,” I began, “‘and
there len't ropm for ene extrn boy, yet;
then your fare up there—how woull you
ralse thut?"” :

The boy's face foll; then It brighteded.

“Look-g-lieve,” be sald, unfolding his
orensed newspaper. “It says you can glt
Independent there after you have been
there & week or two. Don't you think the
president of the Rapublic wonld give me my

“tickets up there, and let me work 'em out?’

1 thought of the president of the Repub-
He as I saw Him whien T was there, standlug
in the door of the wenther-beaten tHa farm
house, youug and enthusligtle ang full of
splendig courage and bellef in the future of
hia cltizetis, but poor, poor a8 poverty, with
& Mttle farm that wounld lave to be mort-
gaged to put the Republie renlly on its feet
" I'm afrald I looked a lttle discournged,

“Buy,” suld the boy, growing suddenly
seariet to the roots of his hair, “say, T aint
no beggnr. I'll work, an' hard, an' I know
I'm askin' lots; but, any, fhat last hot spell
I hed a job that kept me workin’ nights,
an’ when I cumie home, st half-pdst two ln
the mornin', 1 found him sittin' on the
#teps, all ulone, all crooked over, tiyin' to
breatlie, Suld the room was 80 hot he'd dle
there, an’ T carrled him up, ap’ It was hot,
an' he sald It choked Wim up there under
the roof. An' the folks on the next floor
let me take him out on the flre escape.
There alut a window In our room, un' he
breathed a lttle ensler there; but, say, his
fuce was Just as white as death an' Qi
pinchied up. Say, he's only nlue, but he

looked most 4 hundred years ol Suy, alng

thero no chance? Tt's comin’ hot again,
pretty soon, Tl work harder than any two
citizens in the Republie, and I wont ask

. ‘gn'f to let me vate." b 06(, d

© “Tsn’t therp some othier v!l‘lcqe'q:t'tu. #nn send

him?* salg I, “Bomp fresh alt"—s

- “No, bﬂ_!._l over nine allowed," -said :ﬂ:"e
. Ttolg tba

"
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I the Junfor Republlc.

made by the week, sit”
«wgger Hotel in the Junior Republic)

“I hnve a letter in my dosk from a boy up
He 'says:

““Dear Friend—I want to tnke the con-
traet for the hotel this year, 1 am golng to
Py the government a good license, but 1
think I can minke money, T ghall linye room
for I6 beds. I shall charge 15 cents a night
for these beds. 1 shall have to do m
work myself; but it pays better to do thaf.
T wigh 1 had more , but there aint any
more to he had for me now. My hotel Je
golng to be the swell one up here. There's
i gepurate room to rent In It. That's $8 o
week. I think the stone contmctor will
take that. He makes good mnne&. 1 have
;‘Ilttlo_nn?dim. too, My beets is doing fine.

hie Repoblic 1 dolng fine. We are poor
yet, bub Mr., George says we aint any

rer than the Pllgrim Fathers was when
hey started. Good-by, Your fr[g'nﬁs_I

.
"

“Now that boy went up to the Republle
last year, a lnzy; shiftless. misehlevous Ht-
tle tyke, with n head full of ideas nbout
‘skinning the cop.' His principle object in
life was to lend o ‘gang’ and his chief ne-
complishment wos a marked ability at erap
shooting,

“He'd a prominent member of the legia.
Inture now. e lelps mike stritigent lnws
against paupers, and be's stoudying hard
between times, g0 that he can pass a elvil
service examiiation, and get on the police
force, Hlis chum |8 a boy who knew more
about ‘de nlley gnngs' than any boy in New
York. He's n Dboss carpenter now, and
hlres lnborers and pays them, too. There's
& boy up there In that Republic who works
In bis vegetable garden all the morning and
studles Inw, whon he can spare time from
‘goln’ swhunmin'’

“He's one of the lending lnwyers of the
place. He sometlmes defends his youthful
clients with more vigor than legal form,
but be showe o marvellous grasp of the

meaning of things. There are young mer.
‘chants up there who used to delight in pil-

ferlng frult stands. They have stande of
thelr own now, and they make very atrlot
luws about boys who plifer, The oltlucns
of that Republle are, all of them, learalng
to respect the law nnd to make good laws.
‘One of the mosat, actlve members of the
Legislature {8 o boy from Cherry street.
He sald the ather day: “You ean just bet

no ward heeler wHl run me when I git to

vote. Old Dan cant’ pull the wool over my
eyes the way he does oyver pa's.'

There are no paupers in that republie.
The cltizens wont keep a pauper in food,
und starvation Is a pretty good srgument
dgalnst any sort of thing. .

There ure no Anarchists there, Wrery
citlzen 18 part of the Government himself,
and any boy or girl who sall anything
ugalust the fag up there wounld find life
not st all to his Nking for a long time
afterward.

It's the good old American flag they

font up there, and the republic i& run in

the good old American fashlon, and there
Is not n boy or girl there who wouldi's
fight like a tiger In defence of the good
old Ameriean fashion of Independence und
self-government.

That lttle republlc I8 making citizens
worth having. It's golng to the root of
things, and  it's beginniig where all
things should begln, with the boys nnd
glrls. It Is moking Ameriean oltizens;, and

a1l Amerteans ouglit 1o turn in and help it
‘ant. It needs help. It needs dll kinds of

belp. Tt Is too small.

|16 room for them to alt.

hasn't room for balf enough boys and girls,
It needs clothes nnd books and Tarming
lmplements and tools, The militls uced
guns and unlforms, the hotels need bede
dlig snd dishes, and (he merelonts need
goods of all sorts. They do not get these
thlugs for nothing, tho cltlzéns up there.
They woark, and work herd, and pay for
themn.

In what?

In Jumior Republle money, of course.
But the wsupply of things which can bhe
bought for thit money le tunning low,
The republic s poor, as poor fs poverty
Itaelf,

The Leglelature meets In a Hitle bit of &
erowded, low-celllnged farm house, Half
the membard libve to gtond Beckuse there's
There lan't a At
place for the court Lo meer.

The farmers eannot work thelr Hitle plots
of ground to advantsge, becanse thers ure
no more farming implements to be bought
for Junlor Republle money.

The young hotel proprietors need beds,
badding and dishes, They cannot buy them
because there are no more things to sell
It the republlie. The cltizens are pald !n
republie money, and they must pay lo
that money. “There Isn't oven money
enough fo spure to buy a deesut, clean
tiag to ralpe on the Fourth of July: Who
wanls to belp the Drave litlle republie?
Who wunts to help thede coprageots boys
and girls who are frylng o havd to help
themaolves?

Bvery man who Is proud of the Amerl-
can Republlg ought to Lelp:

Bvery woman who lgves Old Slory and
eviery star In it ought to help.

Hvary man who swants to see the spirlt
of anarchy and rebellon wiped out ought
to help.

Bvery mother who has A €1 Ehe's prond
of ought to help these plucky boyn.

Every father who seex his danghter
growing ‘up b  happiness and cowmfort
ought to help these cournguous glrls,

Every one who loves pluck and courage,
and bhard work and Indomitable energy,
ought to help.

Every American cifizen ought to Help,
end help gladly, and with rejolelng at the
opportunity,

They have no Indiens to fghi, these lit-
tle Amerlean eltizens, up there In thelr
Uttle republle. They have Do enemies
over seas to conguer, as the founders of
onr blg Republie hod, but they have {oes
quite as relentless. They have the tene:
ment house spivit, the spirlt crushed by
hopeless povarty,

They huave tha Incredulity of the world
of grown-up people, who will lasgh ut
them, just az people laughed at the Pl
grims,

They have youth and {nexperience aod
poverty to fight, but they will win. They
must win. Who will help pot the plucky
little republie on its fést?

WINIFRED BLACK.

Detuiled information concerning
the Junjor Hepublle, Its methody,
its restlts, and fis needs, will be
given at the headguonrters of the
Journal's Junlor Republic Yurenu,
Madison Sgnare Dank Building,
Broadway add Twenty-elghth street,
third Noor.

FOUR DOGS IN A FIGHT.

Large Crowd Looked Through ths Grating
While Three Bulldogs Tore a Fox
Terrier to Pleces,

Loud canine howls in the cellar of the
empty Vietoria Hotel buildiug: attracted
the promenaders on Broadway, near Twer,
ty-seventh strest, yostetdiy afternoon, snd
for o few minutes &8 many ds conld gee
tlifotgh the lron gratlog witnessed a fierce
fight among four dogs, one fox terrler and
three bull terrlers.

The nolse and the orowd around the
grating atfracted the attention of pedes-
trians for a half a domen blocks in cuch
direction, and men and women ran to the
scene til the street was pucked Uke an
“L" train in the rush hours. Those in
front could see the dogs roll and tumble
over edch other, and farther back In the
ergwi the notse of the confllet craated as

ucl exeitement ay I there were a
?q?t on Brondway. ! s

he dogs are owned by James Kane, the
engineor of the hullditg, dnod wutll yestor-
day lived in peace in the cellnr, whors for-
mmerly the wines and llguors wWere kept.
The disturhing element was & bhone whﬂ‘h
was to be a meal for all, but which the
fox térrier nttemnpted L mongpollzs.

Its greed was resented and the bull dogs
united In atiseking the fox tercler. Men on
the mtreet ﬂyelled At the dogs through tle
grating and tried to poke them with canes,
hu{.tai'nterterence simply made the Aght

(1) %

Finally n pollcemnan Lanted up' thy hote
watehman gond e went to thepceu.nr gm}
drove the bull dogs dway with o elob.
The fox terrler, coversd with blood, fell
over when left uinna and waes nnable to gat
up again,  One of lis frong lnf&_t WA nenr-
1y bltten off, ite Lead was bleelding from
a doxen ugly wounds, und an ear Was misss

Ing.

Gi'hﬂa the fight was In progress two cltl-
ens went to the Soclety for the Preven-
tlan of Craelty to Animals and  Officer

H. Gay horried to the hotsl, bt the
dogs had been separated before he arrived,

Nutmex Mer Wnant Pattinon Now,
Norwlel, Conn., June 28.—8lnce the re-
fusal of Willlam €. Whitney to ho a candl-
date, Conngctlout Demoerats are shouting
for ex-Governor Robert Pattison, of Penn-
sylvania, and Thomas M, Waller. of Con-
aéntleut, for Vice=President. The latter wil)
urged tor second le.-e‘ no matter who

t  the scens of much

1s nominated for Dresldont, 1f & satl
figanclal plank cin bé obtained, tisfactory

MARTIN THE HEIR
HOLDS 70 THE KEYS.

Mistress of No, 93 Greve
Street, Brooklyn, Unfegl-
ingly Buried.
Followed to Greenwood by a

Single Coach and No Re-
ligious Service Held.

Coroner's Autopsy Fails to Show Foul
Play, but the Mystery of the
Weman ls Unsolved,

WILL ANY OTHER HEIRS APPEAR?

Mysterlaus and Uncommunicative Persons
Call 4t the Deserted House After the
Funeral end Express Regmt at
Being Too Late.

The aged' woman who died at No. 08
Grove streef, Brooklyn, early last Friday
morning undar the name of Poima Temple-
ton, was burled yesterday with scant cére-
mony, Neotwithistanding the fact that she
died surrounded by every luxury, and ln
dying left to a comparative stranger atl her
worldly possessions, the casket In which her
body lay twas of the cheapest quallty, snd
ghe was Interred In Greenwood Cemetery
without rellglous services of any kind.

A fow facts converning this strange
woman, who lived for n number of years
in a fashionable guarter of Brooklyn, on-
known to oll ber neighbors, come to Ught
yesteriday. They séem to point to the ton-
clusion that her llfe had been one of ad-
veuture, snd that, In not minglitg In any
way with her neighbors, she was actunied
by motives 8f common profdence.

The story of Mrs., Templeton's death
oreated mnch interest thronghont the Hast-
ern District of PBrocklyn, nod long before
10 o'clock, the hour at which the funeral
wok to have been held, the nelghborhood
of Peth's  undertaking ecatublishment, at
No, 127 Boerum street, wis througed with
peepie. It was knewn mmong them all
that Coroner Nuson had forbidden the
funeral to tnke place without his permit,
and when he arrived at the undertaker's,
shortly after 0 o'clock, necompanisl by his
physieian, Ifr. Willam Valentine, there
wnu consldernlile exeltement.

The Cotoner at onee ordered the body re-
moved from the ciskey, In order that nn
autopsy might Dbe performed, This wes
done, and as fhe sprgeon was at work
threa wourners grrived o the persons of
Igriatz Martin, the sols legatec; Charles
Reinhardt, the Idwyer who drew the wo-
man's will, and a third mon, sald to be
friend of Mr. Martin's. '
CORONER WITHDRAWSE OBJEUTIONS TO
- BURLAL,

Tn nn hour's time the surgeon had done
his work, after which Coroner Nason stated
thut the sutopsy showed thet death was
canged by ncute hemorrhage of the lungs,
“The body having besn embalmed,' sald
the Coroner, “the embalming flpld would
naturally remove all traces of Inflmomation
of the stomreh, whlch wonld be the only
wiy we could tell whether or not polson
had been administered. I am confident chat
the woman dled of naturd] canses, however,

and am willlng that the funeral shall take

lhee"
y The body was then replaced ln the soft-
wool - casiket, with 1ts coverlng of chea
bluck eloth, and when the casket was plio
In the hearse Mr. Mertin and his two com-
aniong entered a clgsod carrlage and the
Ittle cortege started for Greenwood. Hench-
lng the slde of 4N open grave in a remote
part of the cemetery, the body was lowered
without 4 prayer or a hyiin, or even 4
dampened lash. And thus the unidentified
womitn, whoever she was or whatever she
wiy lnve besn, was finally put awsy from
human sight.

If no relutive af the dead woman aimenra
within the specified legal period Ignats

- o
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House of Mts. Templeton at N
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PARLDR
0. 93 CGrove Street, Brooklyn.

An autopsy was re_stem;-pgrtormed by order of (loroner Nwson upon
the woman known as “Templeton,” “Hope' or “Hudson,” who dled on Fri-
day morning, leaving:all her property to a comparative stranger, After the

‘autopsy all further objection to her in
buried in Green

wood without any religlous services, The deserted house was

terment was withdrawn, and she was

Murtin, the real estate dealer, of No. 1510
Bragdway, Brooklyn, will probably eome
Lt possesslon of the estate. If a relatlve
does appedr, however, and Js disposed to
contest the will made by Mrs, Templeton
g0 shortly before her death, it s no
meang cerciin  that Mr. Martin will ia-
herit, for Dr, Loulsa Grimmell, who attended
her during ber lnet hours, says she was not
of testamentury capaclty. “'She wns de-
Urlous most of the time, I think. At any
rite, she was decldedly ‘fiighty.’ Bhe
made statemeni=  whleh eonl have
hed no foundation Iin fact. Reveral
times doring the week she sald to me:
‘Now, when vou go ount, be sure and lenve
the door unlocked, bechuse my brother will
wint to get' In. My brother I8 o butther,
and he gets home at four in the morning.
A;.l:rlln she would say: ‘My brothet {8 a fine
fellow, He lives in Hochester, but he Is
raid; oh! very red.' Thon she would spenk
of ‘Nellle,' the girl who so strangely and
mysterlously left ber lnst Baturiday, once
auying: T suppose Nellle Is at the other
end of the Inke now,” m moment luter re-
marking: ‘Nellle's In the middle of the
ocean.’ Bhe was constantly making queer
rémarks ilke that, nod she seewed to sufier
graatly Trom pain and fits of coughing. No
one In the nelghborbood ever heard of a
brother, and vo one aver saw such 4 person
enter or leave the house, so this brother
probobly exlsted ouly In ber mind."
HAPPENINGS AT THE HOUSE,
Thers have certainly been a numbor of
quesr occurtences about the now deserted

house.  Mr, Martin, who suys he knows
nothing of the woman's past, vislted the
bouse on SBasturday afternoon, in company
with two men. He remalned there ap
hour and then left. Fle locked the front
door, and to make It doubly secuve, rtled
a towel nbout the two knobs of the door.

Beveral small boys, who wers playing on
Grove strest that afternoon, now say thut,
ot § o'clock, two hours after the departure
of Mr., Martin apd his companfons, ! the
bastment door of the Templeton honse Wik
quletly opened from the Inside, and & mun
steppesl onut.,  As he stfm in the smaH
areaway, he appeurad to lock the door, and
then, putting eomething In  his pocket,
emerged into Grove street and walleed ray
1dly toward Central aveénue. Tn his right
hand he enrriod a bundle of papers.

The ouly deseription the children can
glve of thiz man Is that ‘‘he's tall, with a
sillc hat, and bhe ailnf got no whiskers."

Four lours later another Interesting In-
cldent ocecurred. A Woman Was been to
mount the wooden steps leading to the
front door. She rang the bell several timos,
deseended to the area and shook the hose-
ment door, and finally, reascending the
front nte;lrlu. leaned over the ralling, and,
openlng the Ullnds, knocked vigorously onp
the neirer parlor window with the handle
of her paragol. She (1 not desist for gev-
eral minutes—In fact, she was still knock-
ing wheén a nlglit watchman at the brew-
ery nedr by called out:

“Hey! There alnt anybody In thers, The
woman's desd.'

“Yer, I know she 1=; but, T tell yo, Mar-
ih or u?mubudy‘n Inside, pod I want to get
m, too.'”

“You're mistaken, madame," re ded
the watchman, bt the woman was ot
gatisfied for some lftile ilme. At length,
bowever, ghe turned away, and &s she met
the watchman at the gate sbe sald, aogrily,
“He'll nbver get o cent, I'll promise you
thaut," and waiked toward Evergreen five-
nue,

WHO WERE THESE VIBITORS?

The watchman describea this visitor as a
Inrge 'womun, with veiy Ught halr and red
checks. He suys she wis unusually tall,
which I= the only diftérencs between his
desoription and Mrs, Grimmell’'s of the
female “‘cousin" of the desd waman,
who ecalled nt the house oo Saturday after-
fioon, saying she had come from Orange
and was refused ddmlsalon by the servant
actlng HED“ Mr. Marrin's orlers.

The thlrd “mysterlous sitanger” to ap-
pear in thils case come upon the sceng 4t 1

o'dlock y- cerday aftornoon, He was a tell
young | on of abont twenty-slght yesrs,
with llght bhalr and musiache and bine

He tried

gas, aull was stylishly dressed,
viain to obtaln adoilsglon to the Grove
slreet house, Bhortly afterward he rang the
hell of the bome of Mre Grimmell, and
gsked for that Indy. He told her that he
had come over from New York to ses the
bm].iv of the dend woman,

“] am confident I once knew her," he
eadd, ** When I was -a young fellow 1
lived on Lexlngton avenne, lh the some
honse with a woman named Hope, This
was about ten or eleven year ago. und she
was forty-elght or fifty years old. She
murpled 4 man named Templeton, but ¥
did mot live mappily togeiber, and shortl
afterwanrd separated. She left New Yo
tthout o yenr Tuter and went to St. Lonls.
I heard of her cecaglonally thereafter, I
aleo heard that she retorned East a few
years ago, but have never seen hep
sinee she left Lexington avenue, 1 hellevs
her husband Is still iiving. The woman
{, 1:1‘2{3\3 as Mrs. Templeton was English by

This young man expressed great disap-
gulntmant that the woman had been buried

efore he coald see her. He refused to
glve Mrs, Grimmell his name or address.

‘T don't want any newspaper notoriety,'’
was all he wonld say,

o ihe

8till another young man went over to
Brooklyn yestérday In the hope of identl-

SHOOTING GAEW U7
OF N ABMY GRUDGE

Weaver Had Been Threat-
ened with Arrest by Ser-
geant Livingston,

Had Gone to Another Company's
Quarters While Drunk to
Pick a Quarrel.

The Murderer Shot Down Under
Orders by His Intimate Frisnd
Who Was on Guard,

VICTIM GIVEN A SOLDIER'S BURIAL.

Man Who Killed Him Was Quietly. Put.in
the Ground—Lieutsnant Clark Ab-
salved from Blame for His
Order to Shoot.

Valentine, Neb,, Jone 28.—The causse of
the shooting: of Flrst Sergeant Livingston,
of Company D, Twelfth Infautry, 1. S.
A, by Private Weaver, of Company (), In
the snme regiment, at Fort Nlobrara yes-
terday dates back to about two weeks ngo.

At thst time Weaver and Private Me-
Elvol, of Company D, had some trouble
which stirred up conslderable bad feellng
hetween the men of the two compunlas,
During a spree a few days later Weaver
went fo the D company qgoarters and tried
to plck a quarrel, but was unsuccessful,
Sergeant Liviogeton ordered the mau to re-
turn to hils guarters under penalty of ar-
rest and Imprisonment in the guardbouse,

Weaver obeyed the command and the afe
falr was apparently endad. Weaver, how-
ever, coutinued his spree until the cantsen
officers refused to sell him mors lguor and
he was compelled to sober up. Thls left
lm It a melancloly state of mind, and yes-
terday morndng, while walting to go on
guard, about 9 o'clock, he sat on the porch
of his company's quarters, brooding over
his fancied wrongs, when EBergeant Living-
fton came wp the road on his way to the
post office. At once Weavér avose from his
sent, halled the passing soldier with a
“Good morning, sevgeant,' and, ralsing his
gun to his sbounlder, exclalmed: "I'm golng
to shoot!”™ As the wurds left his lps he
fired, and the sergesnt fell to the ground,
ghot through the heart.

ORDERED THH GUARD T0 SHOOT.

Instantly all was confusion, the men run.
ning oot of thelr quarters all along the !ine
and the officers leaving thelr resldences on
the opposite slde of the parade gronnd.
Beveral of Weaver's friends siarted to dls-
arm him, but he waved them off and com.
menced firing right and left as be walkea
down the road. The soldlers gave him
plenty of room, most of them seeking cover
of some sork
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fring the dead, but be, tos, arrived too
Inte and wis Hkewlse diginellned to revedl
hls Tdentity, Jobn H. RBall. 8r., who haz
iived at No. W7 Grove strest for the past
two years, says that the dead woman was
by no means a recluse, hot that, on
contrary, she had many well-dre vis-
{tors at her house, who generally arcived in
cikhs or carsiages, ;

Mr. Martin wng Invigible yesterday after
the bupial, Al the afternoon the lace our-
talns of his g:u ong home o wqmmm
nvenue were drawn nside, and, while a
nreE wis n to pnas hefors the secon

door DAl Shlledss’ At Sa8 te
SponEG. \ . i :

the | to sevure the frenasled man,

Corporal of the Guard Commings ran up,
but Weaver haolted bim and told him to
stand back., remarking: “Yon're too good »
man to kill,” After exhansting every ¢ffort
Lieutenant
Clurk ordered Guard Strine, who was &n
Intlmate friend of Wenver, to fire npon
him, alming for his lege Strine asked if
thut was hia orders. and, belng assared
that 1t wae, fired, the ball atriking the
magnzine of Weaver's rifle and sending
particles of 'the wéapon Into his groln.
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Tps wounded man fell, ‘but managed
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thiree more shots, He dled soon affer be?
Ing taken to the hospitel

Wenver wus gn old soldler, having beem
a member of the Eleventh Infantry beford
Jolalng the Twelfth at this post. He had
lots of friends smong the men, not only
of lis own compuny, but of the entire regle
ment.

TOO 8THIOT TO BE POPUTAR,

Sergennt Liviigstd® was o model soldlesy
weil llked by Lis superior offledrs, He wad
not o gredl faverite among the men, his
ldegs of military dlecipitne belug & Nitle
too severe to sult thelr sotlons, but others
wike they had nothing sgaiust him. Hig
howme was at Mankate, Miun.

Lientennut Clark ie upheid ln giving the
onler, it belng the only thing he could do.
The man was ondoubtedly insanes, hlg aoe
tlon !n shootiug Into the company quare
ters being nccepted n¥ coneluslys evidencs
of thut fact. In ull nine shots were fired,
and It was regarded as mervellous that no
more fatalities occurred, for nearly the en-
tire reglment witnessed the shootlng. Ser
geant Livingston wal burled with military
honors at the fort this afternor  Weeves
was glven a private burinl jaies.

The killing of Private Weaver, of Cote
pany C, Tweltth Infentry, at Fort Kloe
brara, Neb., by Private Strine, of the posf
gaard, who shot the soldler i the come
wand of Lleutenant Clark, Twelfth Ine
fantry, was quletly dscussed In the offie
cara® quarters and Ia the guard room &b
Goveroor's Island yesterday.

The only information elthor officers of
men of the Thirteenth Infantry detach-
ment quartered ot the Island possessod wag
grtbered from the newspaper accounts, and
the guestlon most debated was whether o
not First Lisutenunt Clark was officer of
the guurd or offlcer of the day st the time
he iordered the sentry to shoot the Inddne
soldler, Weuver hiad goue crasy from
drink, the digpatches say, had selzed his
rifle, van out of ithe guarters and “‘turtsd
loosn' at every blue coat In sight. He had
shot and instently Lilled Sergeant Ldvs
lugston, of C Company, and kept up & Hye
Iy fuslllade upon the men who ran odt to
piek up Eh?l Bergennt’s hody.

Creme g uger, commandl the departs .
ment of the Atlentie, was notn!on l'ilm Inland
vesterday gfterpoon.  Lieutenan-tColanel
Worth, Thirteentl Infantry, eommandint
of the Post, rend the story fro {oﬂ. Ni
brarn with mnch attention, ung, sald:

“l believe this 15 & unique case In the
history of the TUnired Stutes Army. Oer
talily T have never heard of a nim{il.r one
slnce I have been I the servies, that
I5 since 1501, 1 don't think thers [
law, regulntion or traditton which ean
quoted as ecovering the case, or that any
Pnﬂ‘(lem for {Leutenant Qlnrk’s netion ex-
its in gur army records, 1 don't eare o
Express an oplnion n»%un![nx the case gn
Euih mengre (nformation #s la here st
forth, StL I should judge from the che
cumstance of the leuntenant’s orde Fin
member of the gunrd to fire on the 1
mun thuat ke was elther offieer of the & .
or officer of the duy and ronsj tar
the opder of the post. 1t Is likely, since
they have new rifles and pew ammum 5
&: Niobrara, that Private Weaver had 7
thimblebelt and an ample supply of
ridges, 1f, as the reports ssy, 3
n sergennt and wes shooting
eéverybody who appronched, I shonld sav it
Wil LeceRsaAry to prevent him da
further injury, even If e had to alis
Nejther sentry nor leutenant probably lu-
tended to kill him, bat to wound him &8s he
wonld drop blg rifie. The bolllet sesms 1o
?l“e ulnnceub.;-:zu tm.-T hsun and aépeﬂnﬁ

e minn's 5, a' gent o
fiesA a bit tha hfwh. 17 o y

*There will surely he s conrt of inquiny
called on thls oecurrence, but I do
think there will he a courts -l
wounld. follow the court of in it 1t

"‘.')_‘__-‘: | A -

Y
woere deemed necessary. Or the lleg
might stirrender to the elvi] courts
stund trial there, s Llentenant Meanney,
of the Fifteenth, did when he shot Ouap-
taln Hedberg gt Fort Sheridan. . The shoots.
ing of a military prisoner artempting  to
escape by the sentry on Zoard Bes 5p we
justified by the courts, hoth In the !
which was trled at Detroit and in ano
caze ft Tort Sherldan, Jn Chleago. Bat
the shootlng of & murderous mgn e by a
goldler nt the command of an officer |
I am certalu, no parsliel in oup army
records.” .

At the gunrd honse the “ndncoms” and
privates of the guard detall hnd resd !
report in the moralog papers. They ¥
1o think that the shooting of Private Wea-
ver wns the best thing that conld have ges
eirred mnder the: clrenmstances, )

Bald oue strapping biue-coat: *'The nﬂlﬂ.
(i the right thiug. If Weaver was out in'
the open with a4 rife and cartridges
away at the other lads, what show wis
thers to capture him without sacr
severnl men who hrdn't muordered savhody

I don't suppose the guard tried 1o kil Biay o
" od Bim kifleds

or that the (legtebant want

They probably swanted to wing him wo' ke
oouldn’t handle the gnn. Anyhow, It was
hette rthat he be killéd than that he had
been allowed to kill nobody knows how
many other men.*’ 1

Aslde from Colonel Worth, who ﬂd nr
wish to express any opinlop, no ol it
the Islgnd cenid be indoged to disotsy the
affair. **Any of us may lie detalled on &
court martial In this case,” said one llens
tenant, “und It's agniost ragulntions to talk
ehout matters of nrrg: ﬁucwuu." _

The shooting of Private Weaver the
gusrd at the order of Lieutenant :
offers n stelking analogy to one of Hudyard
Kipllug's best bareack teles, Tn it e
Ruglisl solfller stationed in India goes
with the bheat and drink, rons amuek, 14
i non-commissioned officor and taking to
the open ground of the parnde with his }
nud-a handfol of cnrirldges “stands oft™ &
reglment of armed men utitll he Izmm.
gl wounded by order of vne of the |
pnd forced to drop his {gﬂe. Tu that edsa,
1 if memory serves, the erazy man Ae
nur‘gﬁcked llu:-l, kilied = uurerlnr officer
neainst whom he held an old grndge, o
Private Weaver is sald to have done to
his victim, Sergeant Livingstone.

{ NEW RIFLE IS INEFFICIENT.
ﬁmy Officers  Declare  That Weaver's'

Waund Was Inefiectual, o Ip
Chleago, 11k, June 28, —The reported facty

I the shooting of Privats Waaver, Tiwelfth
Unlted Buites Infantry, at Fort Niobrars,

Nebraskn, iz regarded by army officers:

¥

hore a8 sobstentinging thelr objestions fo

the new rifle, the model of 1562  Omns
chief objection to the pew Wweapon BM
it lacks In stopping power. Dir. Woeodrull,
ew on duty with the Fifteenth, st Fort
Sheridan, bas walhtslned that the wounds
lafileted by the rifle, If not Instantly fatal,
do not stop the enemy fired upon with shy
degrea of certninty. The object of oat-
fug o man in action or one ranning ami

s Wosver wes, I8 to stop his mur?i M“, T

revent him from delug harm, ;
ﬂ‘eu n f?”i 1;;- dmo‘l this, Its servicenbiily
ia mericusly reduoml \ ] '
Weaver was gunilng ampck with ;
magnzing loaded. Ho was  ordered
armed, but presented such 4 {lrestening
front that the officer of the - wne.
compellesd to order & guard to fire on b
the Instroetlons belng to bit hlm'l:n:, 4
legs und bring him down. The bal 'ﬁ )
Weaver's maguzine, was {4 an
tersd the ahdowen, infileting =
which, owlng 1o the exploslve forna
wenpon, s fnltm velocity Baing )
per secand, must, on entering sgn
make the death of the woun man
tafn. Yer, In spite of ﬂﬂ? Weaver
sinued to fite ufter he wis down. He

'
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not stopped, slthough mortelly hurt, A

the wenpon was whnt 1t shonld ba, ¢
wrfuld ILIm‘we_a-:‘n‘.lwfl Weaver's ahility to o
Infury &s s0cn as It took efféct ou his
bod

¥ {
It 1s the genera! opinfon by army men
Im:?\-. thiit the offlcer was justified Ino or-
dering Wenver shol. He orcupled the
gition of n burglir who has wounded.a
Heeman snd who s shot by another.

Four Yachis Blown Away.
Chlcago, I, Juns 28.—A squall, which
strack the west shore of Lake Michigan
shortly aftor midiight thls morping.. osnght

luta the Inke so far that they have not ainen
been  heard from. They

which 1s not Enown.

to'fire | pur manged to weather the gale

/

were il l’inla 4
Genevleve, Perl and one othor %

. .

fourfour Chicago yachtz yad blew them out §

Them'yﬁl I
was Also eanght, on her way fa dm“ S




